the          of                             we may Jiave

In our gardens?"

*

it Is                        If 1 stretch an empty

to                 receive nothing; kut j^ js

If 1             a full hand and find
to receive.

I         for eternity             there I shall meet

my   unwritten               and   my   unpalnted

pictures,

*

Art  Is a          from  nature  toward  the

Infinite.

A work of art Is a mist carved Into an Image.

Even the           that make crowns of thorns

are better than Idle hands.

Our most sacred tears never seek our eyes
*
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